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revolted from the Prussian idea. For all these reasons our
relations grew cooler until finally they were reduced to what
political necessity demanded.

My relations with the Emperor Francis Joseph on the
other hand were extraordinarily close and cordial Indeed,
I may say that I was treated by the Emperor almost
as if I had been his own son. From the earliest days of our
acquaintance I looked up to the ally of my grandfather and
father with a respect and affection that so venerable a
personality, so worthy of honour, must command from youth.
The aged Emperor afforded me an illuminating example, in
the resignation and unshaken faith with which he bore all the
heaviest blows of fate, and in the proverbial sense of duty
with which he worked, never resting, for the welfare of his people.
The nature of my friendship with the Emperor Francis Joseph
has undergone no change. I have ever regarded that noble
ruler with reverence as my fatherly friend, and between us there
existed at all times a close bond of mutual confidence that held
fast until the hour when his head was bowed in death,

The Emperor Francis Joseph, who stood sponsor for my
eldest son, from the beginning distinguished my wife by special
attentions that brought out all the chivalry of his noble nature.
When my son came of age his exalted godfather insisted on
appearing in person to convey his good wishes. Let me cite a
touching incident. When at lunch my wife addressed thu
Emperor as " Thou/' which had not been her habit up till then,
he at once told me about this <f honour/' as he called it. It
redounds to his credit also that one who had lost his only son
and his wife had steeled himself to this visit, where the picture
of happy parents, surrounded by a band of healthy children,
made the memory of his own bitter loss so much the more
painful,

Another little occurrence revealed the kindness and exquisite
politesse de cceur of the knightly old gentleman* With my
wife and my daughter, Victoria Louise, 1 had visited the
Emperor at Schonbrunn, and left the Princess, than a
, schoolgirl, behind at the station with him. When the train
started we were touched to see how the Emperor bowed to